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f Dntln? the Utt r , . i of last year, Dr. Roy-We-

Field Ule.l t luruer. Kill-- , M , In l.l

7tti)i.r. ilewnsa pialn laiuier, liTiuj lor
fsriy rears In tue vicluit uf I'uri er tall,aud
aflT rescuing uiauiioihl, itevelo.ed ln mind
bj ctieiitlfo iiiJlii uhdicaicli. For m .njf

yesrcln-- was iuruiicr ol tuu Atn ruan
o t,0'i for t.ia nuVHuiemiiit ot kUucu, ami
hU l Me or kltur.cal iHl tctentlltc worn ws
keenly . 1 v Tli IuiiuwIhk iwtni uu wrote at
70 years o( site, ,ildiug ?utj tiU bntuday

, far annual jtars
(Arll It, 1374 -- 1 m TJ years old to dy.)

Ttilt road lead sura to death;
1 near the end;

The all j sunns ate all past
Tliric icora aud teu.

Istaritawittiacrund.
N Utru re tliey uowl

Ilwt llitm on i ho road;
1 kuow not bo.

I loit thtm one by one;
1 know i.o mute.

Thty wtru tiot left behind;
1'Ley went bfo,e.

The wa Wii full of hofe,
Ol oy and bliss,

Uf ilu, of woe, niid death
And bapplui'SS.

Mfa'a Jouruey hat bora thart,
That la to ny,

'Tas ni.rnlnc, noon and night
Dut one luort day,

I'll lock tue rccora o'er;
Vef, I a u right;

The Jjurncy of a day
Morn, noon, aud night.

Mj morn was tpent In dreams;
My uoou a bright;

Cloudi gathered quickly round.
And now t uiktA.

My nle is almost run;
Why nycd I card

The htd ti.at led mo hers,
Will lead we ihtre.

Jfow let the time be short
Vr'h n I may rut

My weary, acolng head
Upon Ilia bread.

I gii f run wlicncu ( came,
Life's Journey o'er,

And bo wlut I imve have been,
And nothing nure.

Hy dust returns to dust,
All for the best;

lly a ul Hill go IJ God,
And be ut rust.

I'rmmil Tid all my cures,
My Lojic?, my fear.

I hare no place for mirth,
A .d lean fur teais.

AN U DUO it'S SlOkT.
ItY A HETIKKD HUITOH.

In was in tho oar 187 . Iwasthon
managing cdiior ot thu "Times," pur

aps mo most inuuen.iat (lauy paper
in onu hi tue largest units ni tho West,
whloh 1 will designate hs BurKoo. Ouo
a ay l wanted a uotmau to do fconio
work (or mo among tho German djiju
latton of tho city, and employed n
trutwortby young man whom I know
anu wno was ai tno tim working '.n
tho postofiico. He did an occasional
lob (or me for sever! weeks.

About this timo a niytiterlous robbery
oi tuo ma'.u occurruu at tue postern :u
Perhaps ytu remember it- - tho tliltf
was believed to hayo torn tbo letters
la small piucus and swiillowed thoia in
oritur t) cover up alt iracos of his
crime. It made considerable t lc at
tho time in the newspapers. To my
surprise my yung German Sohwnm
was his name was arrested on supl-oio- n

of being concerned in the crime,
and so fir as I had time to examiuu,
oircutnstahocB pointod strongly to him
at tho guilty mun.

Well, 1 was ex'.romoly busy, and so
lot tho matter dioo and trlnl another
man to look, after ttoms in the German
quarter of the city. 1 had forgotten
pretty much nil about it until, looking
ovor tho court record of the " limes."
ono morning sumo timo alter, 1 notluod
tba. Soli whiz had been fou.Ul cull y
and sentenced to ten oars iu tne slate
prison. "Well, that's tho last of that
fellow ".oo bad," I thought to myself,
and turned to my desk.

1 hadn't worked an hour when thero
entered mv sane urn a pretty woman.
ono of those Gorman bloudes. 3hu was
ovidontly worked no about something.
for sho was oniug and wringing her
bands as sho exclaimed in broaou Eng
lish:

"Oh, Moestor Brown, Moostor Brown,
Tat shall 1 doP Vat shall I do? Oh,
mv children my trco littlo children
their lather must go to prison and ho
is innooent ho is innoctnii Uh Moos
ter Br.,wn vat shall I duP

I managed to got her seated, and
Doodilv found tua: sho was tho wifo of

Suhwatss; that had throe children
without any visible moans of support:
and that sho firmly believed her bus- -

b. nd to bo innocent, for sho kopt inter
rnntluir mo with

"Ho is Innocent I know ho is inno
oo ut, Uu U tho victim of a uonspir
aovl" '

I questioned ber further, and soon
made up my mind that there was sumo
thlnir wromr about the oaso. I whis
Mod down tho sponking for the
law reporter. He appeared iu a mo
ment.

"What is it about this Sohwarz
oaso?" I inquired of him.

"Well, Mr, it is a vory serious nff tir.
I boliuvo there la a conspiracy to not
8chwaiz into tho state prison, iu oruer
to shield tho guilty parties. think ho
ia perfectly, innucont, and I am con
vlnccd that tho proioouting attorney
and the jm'gn tliliil; so ton," was tue
iaw reporter t reply.

Tho affair begun to look interesting,
and I determined to follow it up.

I told Airs, tiohwnrz to lomaln in
ruy oflloo and I wonld too what could
bo done. Thou Iran down around tho
oornor to soo tho prosecuting attorney
In tho case a lawyer, by tho way, whu
figured iu tho Gulteau trial last
spring.

Yf mt is trero wrong about this
Sohwarz case, Mr. D ile?" I akud.

"Well, the ov.di'noo was clear
euougli, ' he said, "yot 1 foar it win a
03iispuauy agalust tho poor follow."
was his tlrtt rtmnrk. "I felt sure
whou we convlotod him that he was tho
victim ot a myaturiotiH train of oliou

that i.was impossible tu futh
oui. u nro uolng to move fur his
pardon right away."

I thuu.uallui ou tho j'.utiro who had
presided at tho trial, and ho pnd ho
was so Hourly ot the attorney's opinion
that ho was ready to sign a roijumt lor
tho man's pardon, tie auo tiviuveu
that Sohwans was tho viotim of tt vile
conapiraoy, though it was im joadblo

, to proyo it.
I hurried baok to the oflloo whore

Mrs. Sohwarz was awaiting mo, with
tearful, anxious face.

"Wollr madam, I hollo vo wo'U have
your husband out of j ill at short no.
tloe, I am auro bo islunocent."

I Horo sho interrupted nio with nil
aorta of exolamations of Joy and thann- -

uhiosa,

Time for that aftorwogothlraout,"
said 1, "and vmt ve got to do most of
the work. Nov I will wri'o a pennon
to tho 'resident of tho United btatxa
for votir lnishandB patdoti, nnd ou
must tako it to the persons wnoe
names I glvo you i.tul get tnum 'o sign
It. Do this ns quick um jou ohh and
thon come h re, for you must start to
Washington with it this altornoon.."

Then i wrotoa brief statomcnt of the
case, petlilonltig tor tho manV pardon,
and gay the woman a noto. (written
on my oflloo lotnr paper, and signed
my name is mamglng oiiltor). re
questing the persons to whom it whs
adilrosfod-- 20 of tho most influential
citizens of Uurkco to Mtrn tho petltlun
as a special pertonal favor to me.

Tho woman took tho papers and wns
i ff liko a Mint. In two or threo hours
hrotuJnell with tho names all slgu- -

en t the t otltion. I folded iLo paper
In umner fo m, nud wroto on tno
back In red Ink;

"Mn. I'ltusiuENTi I bollovo Mr,
SehwniK to mi tlior.iushlv innocent
If vou will crant his pardon, ho will
bo Imiuedhuely restoreit to hU former
iofli I hi on tho llurkeu Times. I bhnll
esteem his pardon us a gieat pewonal
lavur. lours TOKpicuuiij , bii.as ii
Huow.v, lnanaglng editor of tho llur
keo Times "

"Now iNton to what I say and do
ust as I tult vou," I said to Mrs

Sohwarz, wh was watching mo with
an interest so intunso mat it wns p tin
ful. ' You must tHko this potitlnn to
tno Presldontyourol(. You muststan
th s afternoon. Wher ou cot there.
go straight to tho Wnlio House. It will
uo senators' day, and t:io secretary will
toll vou that the rresiuent is b-- sy nnn
you cannot sco him. You mint nns
wer; 'tnit i mi son mm; i nave n
niO'fl.'itw to the tho Bur
Isoe Times ' Then if ho hesitates, show
him this card and tell him I sent you
but don t say anything else;" audi
gavo her ono oi my autogrnpu carus
wiiicn had written on it; "Mins u.
Browf.uiiinagingodltor Burkeo JYi."

Shu promised to do strict) v as 1 had
told her, lavished her thanes upon me,
and then weut away to prepare for tho
Jciurnoy. I trusted to '.ho very oddity
aim "oueoKinoss" of tue message to so
euro her un audience with the I'tubI
dent, and felt cotilMont that General

rant would pardon tho man when he
s iw that I was toady to otnulov mm
nirain. BoMdes. I had recon ly visited
WinlilnK'on and bail rtuowod my ao
liLtlntancu with tho FroMdent, nnd I

was quite certain hu would do mn al
most any favor, for tho Burkeo Times
was.a power in tho West, and oven lire
"blunts wore not s:ow to heed Its coun
sols.

tubo

Isow tho manaelnir editor of n rjrreat
metropolitan dally newspaper U not
supposea to oh "nagoty over any'
tbing but l conies tor tbo noxt two or
threfl days I was rather anxious to know
tno tesultof my philanthropic ullort.

At last, ono afternoou, Mrs. Schwartz
camo rushing into my room, tho dust
of tho journey still on her clothrs, her
eyes sparkling liko diamonds, and her
face lighted up with an itidotcribablu
look of joy. Sho gripped a package of
documents in her bands and exclaimed
as ho entered:

Oo, I've got Itl. I'vo got ill Tank
God and you Moestor Brown I'vo got
ill Tue pardonl Mo husband is vree!"

Aud then ?ho repeated it over and
over, while tears of jor rolled down her
eiieus,ana l contest my cyus lelt pret-
ty watery."'

"Well, won. sit down, tit clown, and
tell mu all about it," I said in a husk
voico.

Mrs. Sehwarz after somo moro fry
rations about tho room, calmed her-sel- f

enough to bo boated and toll me
her story.

"Veil, I co ti Washlneton all rlsht.
I tro l irht up to do blir VIto IIoufu. i

go up to do btoretary and 1 dell him, 'I
would iiuo to see do uro-iuen- t. l vo a
message for him f romdo Uurkeo Di'mca.'
Dun do soototarv.ho look vorv cro.s au'
bo say, Ml Is senator' day, you cannot
see do Urosuleutt' Bat I say, i must seo
him; I have a message from tho Uur
keo Dimes and horo is Meoster Brown a
card, an' ho told mu not todelljou
nny.ing else, aud I handed him your
curd. Uo looked at it aud told mo to
wait a mlnuto. Don hu vent away an'
don I vns f lightened. Pretty soon he
come baoe an' ho say 'You may see do
Ureslduiit;' an' l wont tn to whero do
Brosident wns.

It was a becg, bocg high room, all
vory gran' and 1 vas awful 'fraid. Do
uioMUotu sat at n neoc tamo covered
with lap rs. He locked vory cross;
he had aeigar in hismouthiand li,l
vory mu h afraid and w sied I hadn't
comi , Dim I Uiik mu ot mu boor bus

lor

vas

b.md nnd mu ohildren, an' I Fav.'Moea- -
ter Brosident, I havuapot'tion to you,'
an' nanupu ue pauion to mm. in
faeo grew blacker nnd blaekor as read
It, an' my hoart wont vay, vay down in
mo. uen no say, "it is no use l can't
do somodlngs for you;' an ho lay do
petition uown on uo tamo looking very
cross.

"Did you road do writing on do back,
Meotor Brosident? Did you seownnl

r Brown wroto?" I cried, wid
mo heart ia mo troat. Do Bres'dont
ho pick it up again' an' ho road do
wrltm on do baok an' hoos face oh' it
grow so much lichter, an' ho say.

" 'Humph, If Brown will put iiUman
to work on co Burkeo Dimes, ho had
bott'er bo dero dau in do statu prHonl'

"An' don Lo wri o n littlo an hf'nud-o- d

do papor to mu an' ho Bay, 'Your
husband Is vreel' an I cried nn' said,
lank yi ii. Miwxt BrrMdon'nii' iiiurio
u euctay an' den 1 iaa lor do train, an'
hero I am an' I am so gladt"

"Capital so far," "but don't lot's
wasto timo lot's go and got your hus-
band."

So wo ordo'od a hank and started for
tho county jail. Arrived thero, wo
found that Sohwarz had been taken
thu stato prison 40 milts away, just an

other

hour nnd u half before. Well wo
to thu prison that he waH a

f man, and weut down to bring him
bnik in thu next train. Wo found our
tolpgrtm had arrived just too late
Sohwnrz had been tukm to tho prison
lurbur shop and had lost his lino beard
and his hair. But hadn t boen be-
hind tho prison bars. I can't doiorlbe
(iio msettng of Sehwarz and bia wifo.
Wo all cried and were vory happy.

Vil I, 1 brought that man baok to
Bu keo and gavo him his old piano on
tuu 'Times 1 gavo notice to tbo em-
ployes that nothing wasevor to bo said
to about tho past, und that who.
overdid so would promptly dis.
charged.

The noxt thing to do wai to keop tho
story out of tho other paper, tho Bur
kee Republican Now the editor of ho
llcpwdican had tho reputation of being
a iiortloi man who would ivvor koop
au thing out of print no mutter what
tho circumstances woro. I was not
much acquainted with him, except
through iho "editorial amenities'' wo
throw at each othur dally in true west-ur- n

utylo. Bo U was with somo mis.

glvlngs that I called on him at hH of.
li ic Thero I told hlni tho wholo sto-- y.

Winn 1 aot through ho was wiping
awav tlio tears and so was I. Ho said
notulnff, but ummnnouulSlncal eiiuor.

Mr. abort, bo said, whon tho local
odlt' r appeared, "vctt havo heard of
this Sohwarz caso, I suppose?"

"Yes, sir."
"Well. Mr, novcr rofor to it in tho

llepuMkun in any way, under penalty
ot instant discharge, instruct your
rop'ir'ers to the same efloot."

Very well Mr, nnsworod tho local
oditor, withdrawing.

I returned to my oiuco m a nappy
stato ot m ml. No montion was ovor
made of tho nflalr in nny paper. Wo
all hMnod tho mnn up ns best wocould.
Thero nover was a mure falthlul work-

er, a d t iday ho holds a responsible
noMihn on tho same paptr at alargo
salarv, while, if ho hadn't been pardon-
ed ho'wotil'l stltlhavotwoorthrcojoars
of prison ll'o beforo him, nnd the Lord
only knows what would ''avo becoino
of M children. And tho best part of
it nil U, that n fow jcars after hu was
pardoned, one of I lie old postolllco clot K)

at Uurkeo died, ennfossing that ho was
guilty of tho mall robbery r.nd com-
pletely exonerating Sohwarz from any
participation in tho o imu for which
camo to near spending ton years of ids
lit" iu jail.

But that mo9snno to tho ProMdont
fro n tho Burkeo Times wns a littlo tho
ohoekiost thing I ever did in my life I
guess that noilher Grant nor any presi-
dent bo foio or sieco, ovor recolvod an

like it.

roo
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bo
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Tho above atorv is a literal narration
of facts, exoept that tho names of the
pnrticlpauts and tno name ot tno city
whero tho Burkeo Vi'mcs is still a great
and prosperous nowaiiapor, aro com
pletely changod.

sa aa

Wns Juan of Arc Inspired
Texas Sittings.

Tno inventive conlus of tho wor'd
has abundant employment in satisfy-Inirhuma- u

curiosity.
N it unnteiit with the worliH of faot

and tradition, tho world of liction has
boon added to tho intellectual susto-nnno- o

of man.
Ouo uoneratlon of philosophers is oc

cupied in refuting tho fictions of it
literary iicuoih hive

neon provided lor mental recreation,

"A llttte nonsense now and thru
Is rellsUcd by the wltcst mtn."

Startling ns aro tho plots of many
nivollsts nnd poots defyingas they do
tho uuitlo4, and outrasingtho laws of
ma ter wo stillmay find upon tho pago
of sooor history rehearsals of more
marvolo.us events than ovor entered the
imagination of tho writors of notion.

Standing prominent among tho wild-
est of suoh narrations is tho story of
Joan of Aro, as loador of tho French
fori'os. llur lifo was an enigma.
S lved by pootry: tho roult was at-
tained by tho wild enthusiasm of tho
soldiers. This rns inspired in tholi
chivalrous bosoms by thu presence of
their gentle but horolo leader. Solv d
by fanaticism: it wns tho intcrventioi
of tho 'mighty dead, who onco more
walkod tho onrth to vindicnto tho glory
nnd restore tho liberty of France. But
those doors, ooenod by tho key of im-
agination do not penotrato deeply into
tho mystery. Solved by reason: tho
roilowlng results remain in the crucible
of t.ioug'nt:

TI nt thero wps nothing supomatural
about tho enroor and exploits of this

porson nppears ovidont to
our mind, for tho following roasois:

It is by no means impossible or oven
Improbable that tho Hulor of tho Uni
verse should, for an ndoqunto reason,
nltow tho ordinary and natural courso
of ovonts to be nltorcd. Wo havo uch
exhibitions of His power tn tho hlstnrv
or israei. nut uio cuuuron were ills
pcouliar pooplo. In tho manners, mor
nls and customs of thu French pcoplo
of that ago, wo find ample grounds fur
not uoiievtng tnom ontniod to any such
dlst.lnguhhlnsr.ovldenco of fsvor. Even
If tin wonderful events of Joan's life
and h'story woro sufllelont to convince
us of tho tonabloncss of tho theory of
divlno intervention, tfcoeubsi quent his-
tory ot Franco would annihilate any
suoh conclusion What explanation
can thon bo found for hor rmarkihlo

to

careor? Her imagination was morbid
und abnormal. It caused bor to seo
visions and hear sounds not heard by
othtr. Unnal tho-ig- theso things
woro, thoy wero truths to her, and in-

spired hor with that intense devotion
and enthusiasm so noccsiary to tho tri-
umph of anv loader. 'Jhe fortunes of
Fnuco bad sunk to tho lowest obb.
iteverso after rovorso had disheartened
tho people. They saw beforo
thim but political annihilation and
lulu, and woro willing to gra'p any
hdow ot hope that was ofl.tred. it

has boon said of the Fronoh: "That no
pooplo wero ovor led moro by their sen- -
eniMns ana less d.v vnoir priuoipp's."
This trait bucamo mani-
fest on this occasion. Joan proclaimed
herself especially corscorated and com-
missioned of hoavon to doliver her
country. With that lovo ot tho theat
rical so pncuiiany tneirs, and with
doopor con viot ions of success and re-

newed ardor nnd courage, tbo sons of
Franco flocked to her standard. Tho
unnimtntshed success of the opposing
nrmios had rondored them oaiolesi.
negligont and unguurded When tho
Fronoh fell upon them with dospera- -

tion, concentration, anu n oohoi in mo
livqdrntUn of their lerdor, they ware
routod. Tho result wns largely assist-
ed by a curront legond to thti effoot,
that "A woman would somo day deliv-i- r

Franco." This, though simply a
supers itlon, was bellevod uv tho lnval-or- e.

nnd, so far as its Inlluenco was
concorted. could not havo beon moro
poworful bad It boen a fnot. They

that tho war was ouo botween
tho natural and supernatural, botweon
onrth nnd heavon, and werounmannod.
This is not tho only instance In history
whoro a superstition has half gained a
doolstvo battlo oro a blow was intor- -

ohangod. Tho Aztecs had a tradition
that n rnoo of white men would corao,
usurp tholr eov(;rnm'nt and destroy
tlrlr nnoiont Institutions. Thoy ho-

llered it to bo a prnptieoy, and ereCor-to- z

landed his victory was half nocora-plishe- d.

History repeated itself in the
life of Jnnn of Aro. Superstition had
half won tho victory ero tho opposing
armies mot; Mueh of tho Interest con-
nected with hor life is duo to tho fact
sho was a woman in a most e xtrnnnI-nar- y,

trying nnd perilous position
Had a man performi d tho work sho
did, the world wutld slmplv havo
placed a leaf of unfading laurel upon
his brow would hayo regarded him ns
a great horo, a patriot, a Hhoratnr liko
Garibaldi, and not ono inspired of God.

Bnoka nro thu most dlsorcet ot nil
frlendc; thoy visit us wlthotitlntruHloii,
and, tiiongn onon ruuuiy put nsmu, nro
as prompt to sorvo nnd pieaeo as ovor.

roi-- LEO XIII.

TVImt Ho Dlnea On III Dallr Work
Always tlruro and Solemn,

Catholic Revlo.
After his mass, whloh ho says early

Leo XIII. gives nudlonco to Cardinal
Jacoolnl, secretary ot stato, and form-l- y

nuncio at Vienna, whoso political
learning is rare, ovon iu thoso of his
official position. His plaoo is then ta-

ken by tho cnrdinal sourotary of ecolo-slastic-

affairs, and by tho congrega-- t
on of cardinals each of which has its

llxod day. Tho sovernl councils occu-

py tho wholo morning, until ono hour
after midday. Tho i'opo's dinnort A
potago, ono dish of moat nnd somo
cheoso; a ow minutes suffice for its
consumption. Whilo ho tnkes thb air
in tho nfternoon generally tn his car-liag- o

ho usually roads tho bishops'
reports, all of which como direct into
Ids own hands, tho dispatches from tho
nunciature", and especially any nows
from Bolgtum. This littlo kingdom,
which has brokon Its diplomatic rela-
tions with tho holy sco is particularly
noar his hoart. For tt ts thero tht.t ho
himself was nuncio from 1813 to 1816,
and thorn that ho studlod at ctoso quar
ters n eroat uol tlclan. Loopold I. To
wards 1 o'clock tho popo givos his pri-

vate nnd nubile ntidioncos, and tho
ovontner hours nro devoted to tho rc- -

nnnilnn of htuhons. This lone day
ovor, Loo XIII, regains tho colitudo of
his own closet. Thon at last, ho is
nbln tn bncin work.

Tall, tliin and sparo, with his palo
and dooply-llno- d faco. tho popo usually
has dolicato health, of which ho taes
small caro. H a aU9toritv is extromo
Tho spiritual sovorolgn of 200.000 COO

Ct.thollcs doos not spond 100 fraucs a
month for his tablo. Tho .energy of a
stroncr v dovolonod norvous systom
nlono'onablos him to roslst tho fatiguo
of his labor and vu9t responsibilities
At times, thoso about lilm pereeivo n
momont of exhaustion anu oouap'o;
but a littlo hauninoss, a ploco of uoou
novsor n pleasant tolcgram restore
tho lifo of his worn framo. Suddenly
well again, ho takes up onco moro his
heavy burden and botakos hinnolf to
tho work of reconciliation nnd pomco- -

making to which ho has devoted him
self.

Ho is nlwa s rather solomn,
always tho popo. Tho Italians call hts
manners and burrouinlltiirs ceremoni
ous. Gravity is inhorant in his nature;
as thoso avor who havo known htm
from his earliest youth. Ho novor
abandons hlnnolf. laughs rarely. He
micrhtbo thoucht stern did ho not torn
nnr his Riivnrltv bv the nat'ont attention
with which ho listens without inter-
ruption to all who speak to him. His
audiences aro far les? frequont than
were thoso of Pius IX, but for that
very reason they tako up moro timo.
Ho has not tho brilliant sldo so notico- -

ablo in his prodoaessor, tho general
oaso. tho fiao irood humor wbiob on
durod. notwithstanding tho .surprising
victssitudos of tho last pontificate, nor
the frank, bold and gonial spooch,.full
ot wittv and hatinv words, thrown off
in that 'sonorous votco which Pius IX
rotuiuod in his extreme old ago. Leo
XIII is as slow ot epi eoh as tho arch
bishop of Paris. But it neither tho
popi nor tbo cardinal has received the
orator's gift, each lias been enuowou
with tho kUthor's. Porhap i this simi-
larity explains tho special sympathv
and esteem which tho pooplo entuitaln
towards Mzr Gilbert.

Tho pistorals whloh tho archbishop
of Perugia, (this was Cardinal Pecci's
ollico beforo Ills election as i'opo) wa
wont to domonstrato tho harmony of
faith nnd reason, of roll 2 ton anu civilt
zation, "growing liko tho flower and
fruit from tho root of ChrUtlanlty,"
woromuah noticod by Itnllan publicists.
1 no pi lest loved to treat tuu question
of th day and of modern society. Tno
Illustrious Bon!hi Bald to him that hi
was "ono of tho most flnoly balnuced
and vigorous of character," that ho
was "a man who had realized tho
idoal of a cardinal such as St. Uernard
enncoivod it." Slnco tho eighteenth
ren ury, shico tho ttmo of Benodlot
XIV and Cloraont XIV., Bomo has not
seen n oopo of so cultivated a mind, so
acoomp Ishod in Latin and Tuscan
vtrso, so familiar at'.onco with classic
and with contemporary lettors. At
tho present, timo. tho two aualittos
which Leo XIII most prizos, and aims
most constantly in securing in his writ
ings are simnll-il- v and moderation
His letuirs, his onclyolieals, all aro sub
mltted to tho saored colloge. Nothing
is more admirable than the manner in
whloh ho elicits opinions nnd woighs
objections. Ho has beon known to
complotely ro write, aftor gravo de-
bates, enoyclioals whloh bn had al
ready oomplotod. As ho suffers from
sleeplessness, it is generally in tho
night hours whon ho composos his
most, immoriat worss.

It ts by this active lifo, tho monoto
ny 01 wnion would iriznten manv
statosmon, that tho holy father is able
10 mnnago uirectiy, in all tho r immon

vtllbB''

suy 01 aotan, the suairs 01 tho ohureii
Thoso nflatrs havo multip'ted y
stocatho early part of tho century.
Moro than ono hundred bishoprics havo
beon foundod in Amorioa. Plus IX
wroto littlo; ho inspired tho writing of
othors. Leo XIII has his own hand
in all; seos all with his own eyes, and
dlreots nil. Moderation, whloh, with
austerity, is tho dominent noto in tho
sovoroign's conduot, and whloh ho hns
mado Into law for htmsolf, has borao
its fruits. At tho timo of his access- -

the diplomatic corps anorediled
to tho Vatican wus reduced to about
two ambassadors thoso of Franco and
Austria. At prosont he rocolvos tho
envoys or tho ambassadors of nil the
powers, savo only Belgium nud Italy.
With regard to thoso two countrios.
thero aro no signs of any possible un-
derstanding, but tho
ot diplomatic rotations butwoon tho ho
ly seo and almost all states guarantees
tor tho prosont the existonco of tho
Popo nt Homo nnd his spiritual indo
poudenco. Novortholoss, wo must not
suppose that tho prosont moderation
denotes a ohangeor a backward mo vo
mont from the dootrluos of tho last
pnntflcato. I rooall to mind tho ro
cent stgnlfloant saying nt a dlgultary
of tho Bomnn onrla. "All that had to
bo s:iid has boen said. Tho Church
r.over changes."

n Old'fasliioni'd Lyceum Lecture.
Harper's Magarlnh for March.

Ujiulcr, didst ovor delivor n leo'.ure
at a country "lyceumP" If so, read
tho following. It is good. "Wo havo
baon thero."

jvirs. urowu having n looturo upon
tho Pnrthonon, wus lovltod to deliver it
beforo tho Ivcoum of Wulnutvillo
Knowlng.of Walimtvlllo only that
was litleeu miles from a railroad, Mrs
Brown sngcested a moro popular sub
Jeet. No; Wulnutvillo wanted tho Par
thenon. At tho station named in tno
letter ot direction Mrs, Brown saw
s'.ngOj and soon its driver said:

'Bo you the

Yes."

for Walnut--J A CLUttED OTUItY PLilf.

"Wa'at. rtt right tn. and von hain't
no nted to pay no faro neither, for I'm
tho commlltco that wroto vou."

Mrs. Brown wns tho only passenger.
nnd thn driyor cheored tho long and
lonely way by tolling hor, "Folk was
thlnkln' a sight aoout sooin' on hor.
lots on 'em remomborin' hor grandstr.'
rhoy wero only fourhourjon thorond,
nnd whon tho timo for tho locturo camo
Mrs. Brown was escorted to tho hall by
tho samo gontlo inn. On tho way ho
exhorted hor to spoak up, and no't bo
liko "them Methouist wlmmon, who
mumbled so folks did not know when
to say 'Httlluhil h.' "

looturer

Tho hall, nn unnnlntod building, con
ststed of a great room with nn enor
mous outsldo door opening dlroolly in-
to it. Thoro wero seats against tho
wall upon two sldjs, which tho stago-drlv-

explained as being tho pliu--

wnoro "tno old men sot town-mootin- g

day." Tb pooplo who wro in their
soats turned round and gazod nt Mrs.
Brown whilo sho took off her wraps and
put on hot gloves. Tulung hor oscurt
sho was ready, ho said ho "waru't

upon that roostrum to mnko a
fool ot lilmsolf ; tho minislor had got to
do that."

Whilo waiting for tho mtntstor, and
enduring the staring of tho audience,
Mrs. Brown diverted hor mlna by won-doriu- g

vhy a row of men woro seated
ut tno back ot the platform. Finally
ourlo-it- y conquoroi'.

wnat aro tnoso mon up thorn iorr,r
ThemP Why. thov're tho Walnut--

vlllo Brass Bind, nnd thoy'ro goln' to
play. Don't thoy havo no bands whoro
yan como fromr"

tortunatoiv bit. snow, tno minist6r.
appeared then, and Mrs. Brown trailed
mookly up tho atslo aftor him. Condi
ent to his goituru, sho sat down, and ho
said. "Wo will unlto in nrn.vnr."

That tx rclso dispusod of. Mr. Snow
procooded: "Tno Walimtvlllo Brass
Uaiiil win favor us witn 'U jiunvjin, tuo
gom of tho ocean.' "

xuo ponormnnoo wns siunniug.uoai
onlng; but befoio breath or hearing
could bo rogalnod tho agilo olorgyman
was again on ms icot:

"l lio cnonster 01 tne ua nisnjnurcu
wilt now dullgut the nudlonco with a
song "xnore s n good timo o'tming.
uo.vs; waita 111110 longer.

Tbo ouoristor walked skwly to the
stoph of tho platform. and walled, look
ing sovoroiy at iir. snow.

"I forgot to sny,"shouted that much-afllieto- d

man, "tnut ho will bo ncooui
paiilud by his daughter on a Mason and
annum lustriimuut."

Then thu fathor and daughter mount
ed tho stage, the orgnu was wheolod in
to its place, nnd tho porfoi mors had a
good lime, if nobody olso did.

llio audiOLto was liiuiuerent 10 an
alarming degreo, looking to Mrs. Brown
liko scores ot duplicates of the goddoss
Pasht who sits and glares nt peoplo iu
tho Uiitlsh Museum.

A'nln Mr. Snow: "Mrs. Brown will
now road us a ploco on tno Parthenon."

Mrs. Brown stepped tothofront.and,
amid stillnoss so profound thut
oould hoar tho breathiug of porsons
noar her, road hor pleco. It took an
hour.and during all that timo tho death
liko qulot was broken but once; und
then a boy who had ollrabod up on the
outside, una poopea in at a wmuow.in- -

foriucd bis companions in a nonrso
whisper that "sho warn t no groat to
look at, anyhow." Not a nand stirred
nor oven nn evelld moved whon thu
Parthenon wns ended; outMr. Snow at- -

owt-- no time for embarrus-munt- , for
ho was nt onco on his foot: r

Tho chorister of the MothodTst
church will sing 'Rooked iu tho cradle
of tho deep, llo will accompany mm
self."

Thn samo malcrly tndifferonco while
tho Moth Klist chorister rocked himself
violently backward and f rward. and
while hu was wiping his heated brow
after he had roturnnd to his scat. But
indofatlgablo Mr. Sno v know no weari
ness:

"Tho band will us with
Marching through Go r in.' "

"Harkl from 1110 loin 3, would havo
suited tho temper of tho audience equal
ly as well to an appcaranco better.
Finally, tho minister concluded:

it

" 1 no exeroiBos win cioso witn a

Ho had hardly spoken its last words
when tho stage-drive- r shouted:

"Here, marm, is tho monoy wo vo
took. You can tako your pay out on't."

Mrs. Brown, not accustomed to ap-
proving horself, declares M10 roso to
that occasion, for sho turned all thu
monoy Into her poofeot-handkerolile-

and told him Mio would sottlu on hor
wav to the traiu. Ono or two people
walked solomnly uptohor.limply shook
her hand, and mUl plaintlvdlv, "We
have enjoyed jour locturo," but with
these exceptions tno awful sl'onco was
not dlkturbo'l. To this day Mrs. Urown
U in doubt if they think tho Parthenon
au improved sewing macbino or a now
KiaA of hav-spro'e- -.

Earlyprliq; costumes.
Earlv spring costumes havo hlrondy

appeared, and among theso aro the
stylish and sorviecablo '.weed suits
mnuoup in a number 01 aiiiorent ways.
First aro those with a plain skirt, trim-
med around tho foot with a ruohlng,
pinked oat on oaoh edgo, and over this
f klrt is to bo worn a "rodingote j hn"
of tho samo go'ius, fastened with gtit
buttons, and also trimmod uown each
sldo nr.d around tho lower edge with
a narrow pinked ruuho. Ni xt nro kilt-
ed Mclrts of twood. joined to jersey
bodloo of a tnonoohron.0 color, with a
poarf drapery of tweed covering tho
joining ot a skirt and bodico. Ovor
Hie snouidor is a noienne or mo tweou,
linod with surah tnoshado of tho Jorsoy.
Lastly nro tho jaunty stylos doslgnod
lor young inois wno nspiro to tno
natty and tho ploturcsque. Horo is
a model of ono of tho latter descrip-
tion. Tho pattern is a plaid in light
and darts reon, with lntorootlns hair
linos of dark cardinal. Thn skirt is
nrrnngod in threo flounocB, laid in flat
box-pleat- s, with hum turned up on tho
right sldo, and finlshod with a piping
of osrdinal silk. Over this is a verv
graceful Hungarian tunic, also plpod
with oardinal. Tho tweed coat is in
Louis XIV stylo, with waistcoat of
uardinal. At eaoh sldo aro wldo poek-o- t

flaps. Thoso flaps and tho front of
tho waistcoat aro brightonod by largo
Mlver anil onnmelf d buttons, tho n

being dogs,' foxes' and door's
heads, Around tho edgo of oaoh but-
ton i a narrow rim of ilnik nardinal
onamol. Tho oufls of tho jacket are
piped with cardinal, and are threo in
number, plaoed ono abovo tho othor.
For promonado or travollng wear is
ttddod a long pelisse mado of thotwoed
nnd lined with the cardinal; thoslooves
are ma lo a la Mothor Hubbard, nnd
at tho throat aro wldo ribbons of Otto-
man Mlk, of dark green faced with
cardinal; those tlo in n largo bow, tho
long end falling noarly to tho bottom
of tho long pelisse.

Mri.Uaptiwtfavin i luulatlpan Hundred
Yfurs nnd 1 Ktndy tj (Jtt t.

Chicago N.ws.
"1 will bu 100 years old on tho 22d of

noxt month, if I itvo that long," said
Mrs. D.tphnu Novlns to-d- to a repor
ter

Mrs. Novlns is a colored lady living
on iho soo nd floor of 800 Clark streou
Sho Is about fire foet six or eight inohes
tall.alinoHporfeotly orot,nnd of spare
build. In eomplexisn and pliyslogHO-i- n

sho is purely African. Her ntttro
is neat, hor voico low but firm, hor Ian
guago good, and hor mannorqulot.son-sibl- i

and reflnod.
"Yos." she satd "I was born Maroh

23, 1783, ia Cumborlnntl oouaty, Vir-
ginia, about sixty miles abovo old
Ulohmond "

"Uow'c'an you bo so certain about
your age?"'

"WoU. you boo, tho P.tnsoms always
put down tho birth ot their slave child
roaln tholr family Biolc.juu nsthoy did
tho birth of thoir own children; and
whon I begitn to get pretty old, thoy nl
ways looked nt that Bible to sou how
old I was. Then I remoinbot tho day
of tho month, Inoiuso my grandion
Sam, there, was born on Maroh 21, nud
I was born on M iron 22. So there ain't
no doubt about It."

"You wero bom a stavo, of ooursoP"
"Yoi, sir. I bolongod to M. Harry

Hin-o- until hod'od, and tnen to Mr.
Ambrose It insom.hU son, until. ho died,
and thon to his children."

"Wnoro havo you lived?"
"Well, sir. ( was 25 years old whon

Amoroso utnsom uiod, nnn ins chil
dren took mo nwny from Virginia to
Franklin county, Missouri. Tuo.v sold
mu to Mr. Huff, wno tok mo to 3 tllne
county, nnd 1 was hts slavo whm Mr.
Lincoln sot us all froo. Aftor tno war.
when I was 80 years old, I moved to
Leavenworth, Kansas, and lived thero
eighteen years. F ir the hist two years
I havo lived in Chicago "

"Wnat sort of a oonstltutlon did j ou
have whon you were young?"

"A remarkably good ono. Wihihe
oxoeptiun of tho nhllls and fevers,
hnvo novor had any sickness in my lite.
I itiscd to be might? strung, too. I re
member that it wasn't any trouble lor
me, in my young dayp, to llfr. threo
uushuls of corn oft tho ground and put
them on n horse's back. I take after
my mother, you ceo. Sho w&i 112
years old tho last I heard of her, and
hw much longor she lived I novor
Know. I was living out west then, und
didn't hear frm her often. But my
dvo ohildren didn't livo to any reat
ago. They nro all uea.l now, and 1

havo only five grandchildren living that
I know of."

" A'hit havo boon your hablu about
tobacco and liquor?"

"I always smokod a great doal, and
always drank somo liquor, but not to
exeosi. I remember that when I was
a littlo child my tathoi used to lay a
b lttlo of whisky tn my lap, 'or mu to
drink all I wanted."

"What sort of health do you enjoy
now?"

"Vory good health, indood. I nover
hayo any sort of eioknoss, excopt now
and then a dull hoadaehe. My hearing
is almost as good ns ever, and my sight
is good onough for mo to sow about as
well as over. My appetite is good, ami
my sleep first rale, unless I drink cof
fee 1 can't say I sloop as long ns I
used to, becauio I llo nwnko u good
whilo of tor 1 go to bod. Cut whon I do
sleep I slcop as woll as over."

"How good is your memoryP"
"Woll, sir, I remember things that

happonod whon I was a child, just as
it 1 saw them now; but I am a liitlu for-
getful about what happened yosterday
or a woek ago."

"Uoyou rememoor nnytuing noons
tho revolutionary war.or tho great mon
of that timo?"

"Almost nothing. You soo, I was
only 11 littlo girl, living away ofl tn tho
wilds of Cumberland county, nnd I
didn't havo nny chmco to seo nnythlng.
I do remember, though, that onco. vhon
I wns n etiild,! saw some of tho soldiers
goln.- - to tho war."

How do you feel about dying?"
"Oh, I am ready to go auy ttmo. I

am expecting it evory day. But death
has no torrors for mo. 1 was convert-
ed down m ri about fifty years
agr, and for three days I was o happy
null almost died of Joy. I do know if

that joy had keut on a littlo longor, I'd
have died. I jolnod tho Metuodlbt ohm oh,
and aftorwurd I joined tho Bap mt
ohurch, and gothaptlzod. I havo boon
trying to serve God over slnco, and He
bus supported mo nnd led mo all along
my Journey. Whon my Master calls
for mo I havo got to go, and I urn
roady."

"Aro you mauing nny propara ion to
colebrato your 100th birthday?"

"Oh! my! no. You sco I am just a
poor old woman, and I don't expect
anybody to tako any moro notico of mo
in this world."

Tbo New Forest of England.
I.ondoa Correspondence Detroit Free Press.

Tno Amurioan render will bo' some
what surprised to loarn that within
comparatively easy dtstanoo of Loudon
thoro is a lorost exionuingovor twenty
threo miles in ono direction and olglv

tw milos in another, and that 02 000
acres ot it nro tho property of tho
British Crown.

Arrived nt Ilingwood tho trnvolor
will tyR ranch inferior soil, but tho wild
oh iruotor of the country does not seem
to roach its ol max until nfter lie uniors
tho forovt boundary, two miles beyond
tho alwvo named plaoo, nnd then tho
wildnoss begins to spread and ox- -
pantfbn every side.

3uotlmosno houses are seen for
mills, savo hero and thoro a mid-wa- ll

ooimgo and in tho distance thu cottor's
ponjknrjl tho nottor's cows wandering
nmorVsBtho scanty herbage nud wear
ing olih a oollar with a bell. Hero it
mav In incidentally stated that tho an
olentoiost rlgntt whloh perm't cattlo
and Inures to run upon tho common
havo nlado no provision for Mioep, por
haps UjcauBo it wns a ran for deer.

As the train whirls tho traveler on
hooos a troop ot shaggy ponL--u wan
denng afttut in tho vain hope, at it
si'oms. ot finding something to oat
Hundreds of ponies may thoro buf und
who UavMroaciied out age nnd novor
did auy work exoept tho dreadful
drudgery of being compelled to move
oonsumtly about in thu often vain, hope
of finding sotin thing whiah thoy could
oit. In somo parts thoro is nothing to
provont mem irutu niroiung many
miles and thoy do so winder frenuunt
ly their ownors seldom looking aftor
thorn in tho summer mouths. In situ
ations whero tho horoa are bo very
poor there are no noat canto, nioy
cannot I've upon suoh soauty faro.

Thooomuions generally cannot be
said to bo wanting iu furtillty, but in
tho swamps rushes do not ovon grow
to moro than half thu avorago height,
whilo gorso and the nutlto heather are
short in stature, and grass in many
parts positively a scaroo commodity,

Sonoofthe most olovatod parts are
v 1 lornosses of
ol rod by sorubby horiasro for wnlck
10 iivukii unuy runner wouui bo un-a- b

o totinda name. But wlthtn this
wild, outlaying rantm nt ,!nW,f ,,
aro somo lovely spots, nnd holghfonodby contra.t, thoroally boautlfulappoari
m iro beautiful still.

It is upon thoso oasos tho forost vil-
lages nro built, and aro genorally noatand proltv, with good noil, goiid wa- -

"'.P0"" ToaiU' nn'1 aim t hlddon
with f iliago and fl iwitj. Ten 'n Ml rat'country sea's nro found fhoro, It bolntr

'
a favorito sporting district and celo

nix iiiiniinir. rv.it
yoanslnoo 10.00) ho.d of .w. thi
prop rty ot thn crown, run wild over
tho dosort. and ovnrt mi-- i .n

it tho door nro all destroyed nowprlnolpallytoputanond to poaohlngand Its attendant ovlh.
Tho forot nt ono period was mucknoglootod, sqtuiterssottlodon Its bor-do- ri

and admired
thoy held almost a, fhold; andwhen t mbor was r.'q.tlrnd timber washad. No caro was takon. nnd mnohHan timber w.u lost to th i nation Nowall is changed; h.:ndrods of s at atimo an, fenood ,n and panted andrauoh ef tto bostland is boartng thriv-ing plantations ot oak and fir. Ia ma-ny parts tho lir troos ar exceedingly
fino; seldom nro thoy found elsewtoreso tall, n straight and o clean In the

D'ltlsh na--Jnn will the tlnbsr boarlne portion o!thu foreit nltlmatoly bo. Not many, ifMy. dooaying treos are no v there, andIn the parts not rocontly planted aremany fino ones whloh will grow andthrive t jr many --oars to oome. A visitto such hlitorlo ground ai the N iw "or-o- twould woll repay tho traveler laquost of health and picturesque soonor.
The floL'cm rated Cenborr.

Larsmlc B lomerang.
Slowly but itiroly our chbrlshod

aro mnlilng nwty, and soon
tho w Id. wild West will havo takenupon itself thn oiMntuR mid peculiarl-tto- s

of tho "S ales." Tno Jutxt is anowboy without thn fi

Ratling gun whleh usuallv hangs ovor
tho caboose poekot. and b )bs up anddown as ho dash-- by on his fiery, un-tam-

broncho. Strango as it may
soom to tho avurago Kastern reador,
and particularly tho younger ones who
havo devoured nnv groat quantity of
yellow-covoro- d lltorntjro. foveral Wy-
oming rniiciiuinn havn disarmed the'tr
employees. A slmilarniovemont among
Texas stockmen is said to bo making
tonsldornblo headway. Sjverul s.ook-n- n

n atinouncetl thnt t v would not
employ nnv body who en Mod a deadly
weapon. It wns predicted that they
would bo compelled lo resi ind this or-
der, but tho "Stools Journal" says that
thoy find no difficulty in gottlng nnd
keoping omnlooe, and lha, as soon
as tho plan i put en trial on adjoining
ranches, cowboys will bo the strongest
advocates.

Tho new dopartnre may tlcklo the
stockmen nnd not ho objoctionablo to
tho cowboy, but it knocks thn romance
out oi tho latter individual leavci
him merely a common smoke-tanno- d

petson, rlggod out m leather pants
with tho feat Ctlt out. whltn hat Htii!
jlngllhg spurs, who dor-- s nothing but
chaso steers ovor the plains. Once lot
this custom beoomo p- - noral and what
wilt bo thoresuliP N mo o will tho
fostivo cow boy, loaded up to tho muz-
zle with tarantu a juice, caper up and
down tho s roots, jelling liko a

ami bidding dcfi itico to the
city marshal. No more wlllhoholp
out tho coronor by Miootlng a half
dnzon companions in 11 drunken row.
No moro will ho ride into a gin mill,
and, with his cannon pointed at a dia-
mond stud nn tho bar keopers shirt
front, order no tho drinks f r all hands
and thon shoot rut the lights and threo
or four spcctntor'B gizzards.

Disarm the cow biyp Take his pop
from nlra nnd biing him down to tho
jevoi 01 a common ninnr Yo gods, no!
In tho narao of 10.000,000 E istorn read-
ers of fiction no! Lot our young
bloods wear skin-tigh- t pants and Sey-
mour coats; let fried shirts and paper
collars boooaio the rule and not tho ex
ception; lot tho clootrlc light and tele-
phone plant thorafelvos right in our
mnur, as they havo nlready dono, bnt
touoh not tho cowboy and his

Pji t aud .vvcuger.
Shasta, Gal. Courier.

morn aro on tho (Jorustook many
mon who woro woll acquainted with
John R Bidge, wno was a ronlly

man. Ho was a man who
could sit upon a point of rooks in tho
nign sierras tor Hours gnzlng down
upon tho valleys, tho huge pines, and
mu tumoutig canons, drinking in and
enjoylrg tho beauties of nauro, so
obsorbod In thot'ght as to hardly tnovo
hand or foot; yot arouse tho Indian in
Mm and ho was a man of stool and
without a thought of anything human
or pootionl until his yongeanco was
satiated. It was as two ditl'eront Bonis
within tho samo body. His Indian
namo wns "Yellow Bird."

John R. Itldgo was tho oldost son of
Maj. Ridge, chtof of the Chorokoo na-
tion, who was murderol in his houso
by a deputation of tho rival Ross party,
and John Ross in consequence beoamo
chief. Tho littlo John was ooncoalod
in tho weeds, saw his fathor stabbed
and shot lo doath.and swore vengeance
on tho murderers. When ho became
a man hu armed himself and went on
a stlh hunt un tho war-nat- and fnl.
lowed on tho trail until ho had slain
forty-tw- o! them. At length tho my-
sterious doath of ono of thoir number.
1 mm . .. 'in iovj, arousau 1110 vengeance of the
itoss mon, who snspootod tho author
of thoir calamities pursued Ridgo
several hundred milos over the plains,
uui. uuui wuu luuunieu, aria in com-
pany with tho celobruted Charley
Maolntosh. ho mado his war in nnfntv
to California. J

Somo timo In 1850 Mr. nhl
editor of tho Mavatillo "Demoornt."
and ono night rorolved a dflAatoh
from Watorvllle stall mjulift a party
of Chorokoo Indians from Cherokro
Bar wero on 11 snreo in town, and nnn
of thorn was b lasting that ho had hud
u 11:11111 in 1110 uuatn of old MhJ. Ridgo
nnd bad siubbed hira fivo times, Thut
Barao hofntho avonger was on his
ir.tll. Without moiitioulng bis purpose
to any onu in th j prluting-ofllo- o R.dgo
hlrod a horso at tho livery, stable and
started for Wutonillo, over 200
miles, but somehow tho onomy got
lelographlo Intolligonoo ot his coming
aud on his arrival uot a Chorokeo
oould bo found ou Trinity river. Mr.
Itldgo died a. fow years ago in Grass
Valley, uutversally lamented and leav-in-g

to tho world tho most glorious
poom ovor written tn Califormu, that
on "Mount Shaua."

. l
No ono is tiulguud uf tur tho uxorolto

of forbearnnco.


